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ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XWMII.

That 20 many of the strikers had
had the narrowest kind of an escape
from being blown to pieces by dyna
mite did not make their feellngs for
Eehr and his men any friendlier. but
one thing was certaln, If harm came to
the girl who had risksd her lifa
them it would have

LD War

of their danger

to con o her over their dead bodies,

Wher sus wenot mmong the
strikers she was welcomed with a
kind of gallant sdoration. Something
about her seemed, when she entered
s rcom, to pull the rudest and the
most ignorant men to their feet

Everywhere she went she preached
bher gospel, softened hearts and made
men and women hopeful of better
things, Amnd presently only those who
were naturally bloodthirsty and who
loved viclence for its own sake talked
openly of attacking the stockade. It
seemed to Celestia that the strikers
demands wers not unjust, and she de-
termined to end the strike by persuad-
fng Kelr and the men he represented

to meet their demands
Electlons were coming on, and the
best way to secure the labor vote was
to see that labor's envelope was bet-
ter filled than ever before. With a
' form of governmeat im econtrol
of the nation’s most disinterested and

able men there would be such a sav-
ing of national that doubling
the pay of every laborer In the coun-
try would be but a drop in the bucket.

Tommy could not see any possible
goud in Celestia’s form of millennium

He felt that, innoceatly, of course,
snd with the best intentions, she was
trying to betray labor into the hand
of capital, and he fought her doctrin
tooth and nail But what she seeme
to offer was so glittering and alluring
to the poor and needy that Tommy's
opposing arguments found few listen-
ers in Bitumen,

Celestia preached that government
of the peopla by the peopls and for
the peop!s had been proved a gigan-
tic fatlure, for two excellent reasons
(1), it isn’t by the people, and (2) it
{sn’t for the people. The fathers who
set down some very noble aspira
tlons io black and white were in-
stantly succeeded by politiclans, who
twisted their aspirations to their own
ends. We are today a government of
the people by the politiclans and for
the poiiticlans. Patriotism, if it isn't
dead, hasz gone to sleep, There are
patriotie Virginians, patriotie Ver
monters, too, but there are very few
patrictic Americans

No business run as this United
States is run could possibly be a
success.  No employee of such & busi-
ness could be blamed for falling in
respect for his employera or In loy-
alty to them. So, do we want our
country to be respectable and a suc-
eess or don't we? Let It be run with
the same American efliclency with
whick the Standard Ol company has
been run and nobody will be poor and
no part of any city will be dirty and
full of disease

If there were no waste there would
be plenty of money for everybody, or
at least of the things money can buy.
Celestia was Insistent on this, and
persopally 1 am hanged If 1 don't
think she was right. We wasle every-
thing—raw material, finished product,
health and brains

In the face of Kehr's stubbornness
it was npot easy to make progress
toward a settlement of the strike, and
st last Celestia telegraphed to Gor
don Barclay and asked for definite

Waslo

power to ~peak for the coal companies
and treat with the labor leaders,

His snswer wis a fiying trip to
Bitumen

He was very sbharp with Kahr, hum-
bled him sod browbeat him, caused
Cunsdor! and the other leadera to be
released, and then, after a long, secret
conference with Professor Stilliter, he
gave Celestla the power she asked
for,

Hefore returning to New York he
sent for Gunsdor! et al, made & per
sonal peace with them, sud obtaloed
their political allegiance

“Celestia,” he told them, “lp right
The troubies boilween labor and caplial
are only the symptom of the greal ns-

tional wastage that has gone on since |

the begianing of things. We must

.v.lpd.cul.“tobulmn'

promises of efficiemcy, and eslect only
men with records of efficlency. We

must be a matlon, and no longer a |

coliection of states puiling the gov
ernment avery which way for loeal in.
terests We must see to it that the
country i= run like a trust bank or
& great Indusiry,”

And he showed them how he be
lieved that Celestin's system in ques-
tion would wipe discomtent from the
face of the country,

“Celestia,” he said, “has been em-
powered to settle tius strike. In her
judgment you are entitied to what
you have asked for, and you will get
it. But labor will find no permanent
content under presenty conditions, 1
ook to your individual and collective
support for the new constitution. 1
believe that as a platform it will
sweep the country in November, for
itz advaniages to both labor and cap-
ital are so obvious that these two
will be on the same side [or once and
henceforth, and when they are on the
same side there is no resisting them.”

CHAPTER XIX,

Only Tommy and Mre Gunsder!
held out against Celestia's influence.
Tommy had never been affected by
her hypnotie eway and Mrs, Gulisdori
bad devised a trick to thwart it. Hav-
ing learned that there was some
thing in Celestia’s eve, some power
which she couid neither fathom nor
resist, Mrs. Guosdorf maintained her
own Independence in thought and ac-
tion by the simple expedient of never
meeting Celestia’'s eye.

Mrs. Gunsdorf was violenlly op-
posed to Celestia’s (heories, This op-
position was not arrived at by elabo-
rate mental process. The two wom-
en lgved the same man. And the man
very obviously loved Celestia (for
when he wasa't with her he was try-
ing his best to be with her). This
was enough to place Mrs., Gunsdorf
on any side of any question If oaly
it was the opposite to Celestia’s. Twice,
when Celestia was addressing meet
fogs of strikers (in interest of peace

and progress), Mrs. Gunsdorf succeed- |

ed In eresting such violent disturd-
ance that she had to be removed for-
cioly from the room.

The strikers’ favorite place for
mesting was & large, shabby dance
hall, in the meanest and most squalid
section of Bltumen. Having been
ejected from this hall Mrs. Gunsdorf
stood wpon the outer steps, a picture
of impotent and jealous rage.

A young womesn, who, from her
plain, neat costume rather suggested
that she might be a lady’'s maid, and
whose festures were pot distinctly vis-
ible owing to a thick veil, turned from
perusing a bill poster which an-
nounced to the passerby the purpose
of the meeting, at that momaent In
progress, to look at Mrs, Gunsdorf.

Mrs. Gunsdorf in turn eyed the
stranger, and her rage gave place
gradually to curiosity. Neatly and
emartly dressed young women Wwere
very rare in Bltumesn.

“Is (he meeting over? asked the
stranger presently.

Mrs, Gunsdorf shook her head.

“Nor likely to be as long as thers's
4 fool left to listen. When she gets

Mary Touched the Neck of Her Dresa.

through speaking they yell for her un-
til she hor ¢+ speak again. Ever hear
ber™

Mrs. Guosdorf shrugged her vigor
ous shoulders with contempt,

“l never have," sald the stranger.
“] think | don't want to.”

“Then what brings you to Bltumesn?
People are pouring in from sll around
o hear what she says. There don't
séem to be any reason for coming to
Bilumen.

“But she doesn't seein Lo have fm-
pressed you favorably?

“Me! Hush! 1 didn't says she
hasn't got good looks of a kind, bat
what &4 man can see io & namby pam-
by, goody goody lke her gets me.
Well, I'm golng o move o 8o
long'”
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Can't you help me gut?™

“Are you a friend of Tommy Bar
clay*™

“After hesitation, the stranger said

“S8o am 1" said Mrs. Gunsdorf, “and
that belng wo, | guess we've got n
talk coming to un. Let's go In here”

A moment jater Mra. Cunsdorf and
the stranger faced each other mcross
a dirty table in a dirty winddwed room |
that smelled of drink, and & bartender
with an evil face bhad served them
with a borrible mixture of whisky and
water, Mrs Guasdorf gulped down a
larga mouthful with apparent relish,
but for the stranger ome small sip
seemed to be enough.

"We can talk straighter,” sald Mrs.
Gunsdorf, “it youll lift that vell™

The stranger hesitated, then obedi- '
ently turned np the yefl

“l guess,” sald Mrs. Ganadorf, after
a moment of admiring scrutiny, “we’ll
unewallow the story aloul your be
ing a reporter. You're a friend of.
Tommy Barclay and you belong in
the same walks of ilfe that be does.”

Mary nedded,

“Well, 'm Mps. Gunsdorf. I'm. the
woman that triad to put him In
Dutch.™

Miss Blackstone's eyes blazed with
sudden intorest.

“PBut you—you don't hate him any

more ™
“Me. I hate him just the same as
you do. Neilther more nor less. Rut

Il tell who we do hate, If you don't
know. We don't hate each other be-
cause he's passed us both up. We're
in the same boat We hate her.”

“We have good cause to."

Mrs, Gunsdorf's shapely hand shot
across the table, and Mary Blackstone
clasped it for a moment in hers.

“I've told you my name,” sald Mrs.
Gunsdorf

“1 am Mary Blackstone.™

“Gee!" evclaimed Mrs. Gunsdorf,
“but 1 thought she'd be dressed dif-
ferent. How do I know you're not
stringing me agaln?”

“These are my mald's clothes,” sald
Mary. “TI didn't want to be recog- !
nized."”

Mrs. Gunsdorf still looked a lttle
doubtful. And Mary, smiling a little,
touched the neck of her dress and dis-
closed a string of pearls, each pearl
perfect and not much smaller than a |
cherry .

“1 believe you," said Mra. Gunsdort.
‘But cover that thing up. You don't
want auybody in Bitumen to know
you've got that."

“If 1 lost it,” said Mary, “and the
right person found it, 1 wouldn't eara™

She spoke in & cold, deflant sort of
way, and then fastensd her dress once
more over the neckiace,

“You think” sald Mrs. Gunsdorf
“that if it wasn't for her—you'd stand
a chance™

“Don’t you feel a little that way, too,
Mrs. Gunedorf. You are wonderfully
good looking, you know; and Mr.
Barclay seems to have cast in his lot
with labor. It looks as If you'd stand
the better chance of us two, doesn't
™

Mrs Gunedorf shrugged her shoul
ders,

“We couldn't stand any less chance
that we do mow. And the oftener he
seos ber, the less that chance geta™

“If she really comes from heaven—"

“The quicker she goes back the bet-
ler?™

Mary laughed a cold little laugh.

“I'd not be the one to hold her back
by the skirts"

‘Nor L.”

‘But,” sald Mrs Gunsdorf, “If she
went to heaven, and anyone in this
town had a hand in sending her, and
got found out"—she shuddered—"that
person would be torn to ribbons™

“Where does she lve?™

“They've fixed tents for her and her
party just outside the town. They
oull it ‘Headquarters of Celestia—the
Girl From Heavea'"™

“Who 1 her party?

“There's Professor Stilliter—1 guiess
she goes to him when she's In a fix
for what to say next. There's a kind
of balf-witted fellow, named Douglas.
She keeps m couple of secretaries go-
‘nz day and night There's a cook and
ccrvants, lots of people. Wouldn't be
easy to come at her™

“Have you any Idea” asked Miss
Rlackstone, “bow much these pearls |
showad you are worth? No idea” A
woman could live on the income. She
could wear preity clothes and have a
servant. If she had s husband she
didn't like, she could afford to divorce
Gim. Do you know what I'd do if any-
one should come to me and tell me
that & certain person was never going
to get in anybody's way again? Td
tive those pearls to that person glad-
Iy, or I'd lose them where that person
could find thewm"

“What's the use of wishes when

your heart's som?™
"No wie at al” admitted Miss

———

—T

Blackstone, “and still I'd rather be
rich and heart broken than poor and
heart-broken, wouldn't you?™

“Yea," sald Mrs, Gunadorf, thought-
fully, “1 would.”

Miss Blackstome rose, her hand at
her throat where the pearls lay.

“I hope,” she said, “that I shall have
the pleasure of seeing you agaln—

| soon. What do you think?"

“Oh.” sald Mrs. Gunsdorf, “I should-
n't wonder.

And she, too, rose from the table,
with a look in her eyes at on¢e trou-
bled and resolved.

CHAPTER XX.

And now the town of Bitumen be
came, a8 one paper put it, the center
of a new world

Kehr had assented grimly to the
seftletnent of the stike on Celestin’s
terms. He had come out for Celes
tia’s policles. And because of his
very grimnesa and stubbornness his
Iate enemies began to see that he
would be a tower of strength to any
cause which he should espouse. In
that town, where & week ago his life
would mot have beem worth a mo-
ment's purchase, he was already be
ing talked of as the next United States
senator from Pennsylvania.

Special correspondents had begun
to flock inte Bitumen, Many who came
to jeer stayed in a state of great won-
derment, and began presently to num-
ber themselves among the falthful,

Stop for & moment and try to realize
the power for good or evil, the collec-
tive power, of the newspapers of Amer-
ice. 1f they nre nst the whole volee
of the people, they are alone that part
of It which can make Itself heard
If we have any wisdom as a nation, wa
owe it to the newspapers. Likewise
we owe it to them that we are not al-
ways wise or on the side of righteous-
ness,

Celestia then began to develop
strength In the newspapers. She was
to develop so much before her course
was run as {s hardly bellevable. Al
ready the idea of changing our gov-
ergment was no longer a news head-
line, but & definite and by no means
uncomfortable thought In the minds of
men. Some newspapers detested the
thought because It was new; others
welcomed and embraced it because it
was new. BStill others, and in the end
these became her most powerful sup-
porters, took some such attitude as
this:

“You may argue for the new gospel;
you may argue sgainst it You may
call it treason; you may call it prog
ress; but when all is sald and dones,
certain facts will shine out clear as
eryetal

“As a people we ought 1o be happy;
we are not. Millions who ought to be
clean and healthy are dirty and sick
There is enough money for everybody
A very small portion of this {s in the
hands of the efficlent few: the rest is
nowhere, being lost, wasted, thrown
overboard.

“In those whom we elect Lo high of
fice two qualities only seem necessary
—inefMclency and selfishness

“What are we going to do about 1t

CHAPTER XX,

A certaln sclentific gentleman (of
fiction), having coustructed a very
large monster, In the image of man,
brought it to Hfe—and it got away
from him and ralsed all kinds of Cain.

Celestia was pno Frankenstein: but
Professor Stllliter no longer found in
her the apt and docile pupl] of earller
days. He found It harder and harder
to control her. More and more she
thought for hersslf. It Stilliter could
have been entirely eliminated from
her life, her Hfe at least for & time
must have gone on very much as it
was going on. She belleved firmly in
what she preached She believed that
she came from beaven. acd that she

had come to make the world better,

safer 1o live In, cleaner and happler.

Tommy argued with her so Ilnces
santly and often so Intolerantly that
if she hadn't been In love with the
inere sound of bhis volee she eculdn't
have stood It

Late one afternoon she came home

to her Mitle city of teats, very tired,
and lay down to & hammork unie x

-

.

Kehr Had Assented to the Settiement of the Strike.

ehady tres to rest. In spite of her
celestinl origin, Celestia was very ho-
man, and just as attractive to & sticky
house fily as any other human being.
Such a house fly made a doad.set for
her, and she found It impossible to
rest. She went Intn tha hasdsugriors
tent, which was the biggest and cool-
est, and the day’s work being over and
the secretaries gone, tried to rest

| there. And couldn't. She was tired

and discouraged. She was tired be-

 eause she had been doing too much,

and she was discouraged becaune ghe .

was tired. Tommy had an uncanny
faculty for dropping in upon her when
she was in those moods. Possibly

' Preddie, the Ferret, had something to

do with thls faculty, for he worshipped |

Tommy. Be that as it may, Freddie
wae about the tents when Celestia
came in, tired. He vanished presant-
Iy, and a lttle later Tommy appeared,
looking very brown and manly and re-
freshing,

Celestia heard his voice and called
out to him, a little petulantly perhaps.
Tommy poked his head In through the.
door of the blg tent and greeted her
loudly and joyously. The moment she
saw him she felt a littla rested.

Meanwhile Professor Stilliter, in

| his tent, reading a deep and thick book

. 50 littie and helpless and unprotected, |

! and Ary.

on “The Psychology of Government.”
heard the two voices—and couldn't
read another word.

“Celestia,” said Tommy, “you look

curled among those curtains, that I'm
tempted to plek you up, put you in my
pocket and take you somewhere where
you can't get Into any more mischiaf "

“I dare you to try!" exclaimed
Celestia.

Then they both laughed and Tommy .

advanced into the tent

80 muech articulate speech Profes-
sor Stilliter overheard, but no more.
After that there came to him only the
murmurs of one volee aor the other,
sounds whieh to a jealous man were
more provoeative of impotent rage
‘han aectual words would have been.

He stared at the book in which he

was no longer able to read a word i
and “mte his heart out,” as the say- |

ing fs.

‘One of these daye” he Lhought.
‘ehell say ‘yes to that meddling fool
and leave all my fine schemes high
If I really thought that, and
wmetimes [ really do think it, I'd—
Fa—"

Now the professor took off his eye
rinsses and thought very hard indeed
ind looked very horrfd and blind and
evil. Every mow and then he mur
mured to bimself: “My God, why not?*

‘So yon dare me to try, do you?"
amid Tommy

Her oves sparkled now:
feoling very much rested.

‘Yes, 1 do

Uuick as any cat the young man

ahe was

‘eaned over and pleked her up from |

the midat of the curtaines as ensily as
If she had been a kitten, and so held

her almost at the level aof his ohin. |

Arnd now Celestia felt completely rest-
ed, It was as if she had received re-
freshing strength from Tommy's
strong arms.

‘Oh” he sald, “if a deluded mation
could behold you now!"

“Put me down" she exclaimed.
“somebody might see us”

“Of course they might,” comforted
Tommy. “The tent flaps are wide
open. Hut | don't eare If I pever
put you down.”

“Tommy'” she exclaimed.

“1 should worry!" sald Tommy, but
when she bogan to struggle he put her
down,

“And what did you mean,” ghe asked,

anger, and bher cheaks faming, “by &
deluded nation ™
“You don‘t look as If you could”
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“You assert and assert and assert,
' bt you don‘t reason.” F
| “I don't reason! Well, T lke that™
“(ive me just reason then for
ing that too much efficlency is & dan-
gerous thing"™

| "That's a challenge,” sald Tommy.

| *I accept ft, and here's one good res-
son, The first thing & government
that was too efficlent would do would

 be to muzzie the press, so that nobody

(could complain of Its efficiency.
1Wnﬂmmunlomm_m-.
| tinguish liberty. And I tell you that

{a man rather would be poor, filthy and "

|free than a rich slave.
|one real differencs Lelween
I-!oency and & republiec,
papers of & republic print the n«
.'I'“ the newspapers of an wristoeracy

|
| “According to you Fm not fit 4o
live,” :

“'Oh, Celestia.” a

“If you even own that I was going
|to ruln the world and that my death
lwoulul leave the world as it is, would
'you wish me dead?”

“What an awful thought, Celestial™
“Would you?"

“I would wish yon somewhere
| whers you eould do no harm. 1
| would keep you always in my arms
{and never let you go”

| “Tommy, dear, you're so tircsome
sometimes.”

It was almost dark when Tommy
tore himself away and went back to
jthe town. Celestia would have fiked
 to have sat on and on in the darkness,
thinking long thoughts. But her rev-
erie was interrupted by a volce, which
its owner, without great effect, was
a;';danﬂy striving to make agree-
‘able,

“Are you ready to talk a little busi-
ness now? May I come in?™

“Yes, come In.”

There was a reluctance and petu-
|lance in Celestia’s voice which did
|aot help to assuage the jealous frensy
'th w Professor Btﬂlltll.

“Celestia,” be sald, “look at me snd
listen to me.”

She locked and listened.

“This folly of yours, this weakness,
|18 going to imperil the cause—"

The words meant nothing to her.
[He was trembling with a passion
l.mwlu more and more careless of

' She Looked and Listened.

consequences, ho was exerting all the
powers of his will to subdue hers.

] Presently her eyes faltered and half
{ closed; her head dropped. An equally
| axtrsordinary change came Into Btilk
| lter's volce. It became at once greas
| lly solt, caressing and triumphant,

| "Come to me. Come close”

l It was now very durk In the temt
“Kisg me! Kisa me!”

| At thst moment from far off

| sounded the whistle of

|tnlu. On one of the platforms

A young woman, thickly velled,
I'lnlshlluubmlllul- for a
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